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not risk a sortie.   You have tried It
too often.   Well fct Alva          the sortie ;

let it be he that fails."

"Adi! so/' granted Caspar,

" And now to corr.e back to rny story:
1 oje:; the gate? 4o Alva on the morrow
at sunset. They come in, five hundred
stiviis or more. What say you, Gaspar,
\viJI they Gfo out again ? M

Gaspar sprang to his feet,

" Xo ! Ten thousand fiends f No ! " he
shouted, " By the main           into the

market-place ?    At dusk ? "

" Ay. TLey bring the money wilh
them/*

"So. Got*! what a plan! Musketeers
in the houses all round ! "

I  paused  and  curled  my mustachios.
The little burgomaster v;as smiling
rubbing his hands.

" You         to admit a force of Spaniards

massacre them after bringing them on

by fair words ? "  asked St. Trond slowly.

" Call it what yon will, it is safety for
Breuthe."

" 1 call it murder/1         he.